—_— 
—— 


The vali 


— — — 


LADY. 
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it Commander,with his reſolute - * 


Shewing, 


A brief diſcourſe of a Commander bold) 
Who had a wife was worth her weight in gold, 
She bravely Fought to {gve her Huſ bands 
Let all men judge, 
oa new Northern tun 
F ſhe were in Sh 


ea called: 


— Allants coms litt a while 
| a ftozp I ſhall tel, 
Of a Commander bold, 

and what to him befell, 
He Was beſleged round, 

in Cheſter Citie fair. 
His Ladp be ing with bim, 


which fll'd his heart with care, 
This unto her he ſaid 


+ deareſt come thou to me, 
I would give ten thouſand pound 


was not this a val ia 


thou wert in Shrewsbury. 


O my own hearts delight, 
mp jop and Turtis Dove, 
Poze dear then mins ownlffe, 
hoavens know J do the love, 
Whoſe beantions loks of thine, 
my ſences let on fire, 
Pea though J love thee wen, 
the abſence J deſire. 
Deareft come thou to me, &c; 


Why fair red coloured cheeks, 

and thy bzigyt ſbining exe, 
Makes ms alwapes inſlam d 

with thy ſweet compante. 
The bzeath ſmells far moze ſweet, 
then doth west frankineenſy 


| 


\ 5 
Wa, —— 5 $ 


lite, 
© I 


- 


L would give ten thouſand pounds 


rewsbury. Or» Ned Smith, 
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And pet foz all thoſe fames, 
I wich thee farther henes. 
This makes me fing and ſay, &c. 
VL ok how mp Uncle ſtands 
J dars not come him neer, 
Becanſe J lovs the King 
and am aCavalear, 
Pet foz my Ladis and her ſon, 
mp beart doth bleed fo2 thee, 
J would gfve ten thouſand pound 
they were in Shrewſbury, 


They were in Shrewsbury, 


ſome comfort for to find, 
Among the Cavaleers 
to caſe a troubled minde 
Pp heart bleeds in my bzeft, 
foz my fafr Ladies ſaks, 
And how to lade her life, 
I know no courſe to take 
Park how the dzums do beat 
and warlike Trumpets ſouny, 
See how the Paſqueteors 
bave now begtrt ns round. 
They Souldies they cry out, 
kill, kill, no quarter glve, 
What hopes then can I have; 
that my true love ſhould live. 
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Men he thus ſpoken had 
| bis Ladſe be fozſok, 
And with a manly heart 
his Iwo in hand hs tok; | 


Farewell mp Ladp dear, 


now will J bandfe blows, 

And fight mpſelf to death. 

* Umonaſt mp delpꝛate kot s, 

Deareſt farewell from me, 
deareft fare wel from me., 

I would give ten thouſand pound, | 


/ 


| doe not care a Bin 
wbether Ylibe oz die. 
Deareſt caſt care away, 
| let kiſſes comfort thee, 
Thou and Ile ne'c depart, 
Ile live and die with th:e; 


Obe tok a Paſquet then, 
and a ſwozo by her ide, 
In dfſgn!ſe like a man, 
her valonr ſo Ge trive, 
And with ber E rue - love the 
march fo2th conragtouſlſe, 


Bis Lavfe ſ&ing then, And made awap with ſped 
the danger thep were fn, quite thzought the Enemte. 
Sbe like a Soulvier bold, Deareſt caft care away, 
nobl te then dio begin let kiſſes comfort thee, 
Mp truſttie love quoth the | Thou and lle ne'r depart, 
fnce th:uſo valtant att Ile live and die wich thee, 
Chat ere becomes of me, Their Sonldters bzave and bold 
Contly Ile take thy part. bat ' d them(elvesſs wen, ' 
earcſ caſt care care away. That an the Ko2thern parts 
let kiſſes comfort thee, of theit deſerts can tell 
Thou and lle nere depart, Thus ba ve pon heard ths news 
Ile live and die with thee. of a molt valfant wight, 
Put me on mans attire, - And of his Lavie bzave, 
give me a ſonldiers Coat. bow Kontly thep did fight. 
Ile make Ring Charls bis foes teſt caſt care away, 
quickly to change their note, let kiſſes comfort thee, 
Thou and lle ne'r depart, 


Cock pour mateh pꝛime pont pan, 
tet piercing bulots lle. 


Ie Jive and die with thee; 


